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WF3ILLY AND THE
IG STICK"

Fourth
Davis

A Young American's Adventure in Haiti, With a Warship, a a Stub-
born Black President and a Flight to New York as the Principal Issues.

the Wilmot Electric Light
HAD remained content only to

make light, had they not, as a
nj -- product, attempted to make money,
they need not have left Haytl.

When they flooded with radiance the
unpaved streets of no
one, except the police, who complained
that the lights kept them awake, made
objection; but when for this illumina-
tion the Wilmot company demanded
payment, every one up to president
Hamilcar Foussevian was surprised and
grieved. So grieved was president
Ham, as he was lovingly designated,
that he withdrew the Wilmot conces-
sion, surrounded the power-hou- se with
his barefooted army, and in a proc-
lamation announced that for the fu-
ture the furnishing of electric light
would be a monopoly of the govern-
ment

In Haytl, as soon as it begins to
make money, any industry, native or
foreign, becomes a monopoly of the
government. The thing works auto-
matically. It is what in Uayti is un-
derstood as haut finance. The Wil-
mot people should have known that.
Because they did not know that, they
stood to lose what they had sunk in
the electric-lig- ht plant, and after their
departure to New York, which depar
ture was accelerated as lar as me
wharf by seven generals and twelve
privates, they proceeded to lose more
money on lobbyists and lawyers who
claimed to understand international
law: even the law or Haytl. And
lawyers who understand that are high- -
priced.

The only employe of the Wilmot
force who was not escorted to the
xi harf under guard was Billy Barlow,
He escaped the honor because he was
superintendent of the power-hous- e, and
president Ham believed that without
him the lichtninc would not strike.
Accordingly by an executive order
Billy became an employe of the gov-
ernment. With this arrangement the
Wilmot people were much pleased. For
they trusted Billy, and they knew
while in the courts they were fight-
ing to regain their property, he would
see no harm came to

title was Directeur General
t Inspecteur Municipal de Lumlnaire

Electnque. which is some title, and his
salary was fifty dollars a week. In
spite of Billy's color president Ham
always treated his only white official
with courtesy and gave him his full
title. About giving him his full
salary he was less particular. This
neglect greatly annoyed Bill He came
of sturdy New England stock and
possessed that New Gngland conscience
which makes the owner a torment to
himself and to every one else a nui-
sance. Like all the other Barlows of
Cape Cod, Billy had worked for his
every penny. He was no shirker.
From the first day that he carried a
pair of .pilars in the leg pocket of
his overalls, and in a sixty-kn- ot gale
stretched wires beween
telegraph poles, he had more than
earned his wages. Never, whether on

Deft Touches on Suit and
Which Lend Distinctive Style Without Detracting From the Practical; the

Use of Net for Frocks and Blouses.

Eff TORK, Jan. 1 When the pracN tical quality steps in, illusive
chic they say, steps out. This

may be true when the Idea of the prac
tical Rf'carried to an extreme. We i

have learned, however, to add a touch
of trimming here, and a note of color
there; to slash a sleeve, or band a
skirt In a way that Quite ovrecomes
the predominance of practical over chic I

and preserves both.
The Draw for General Wear.

Suitable for the business woman or

Lace and fratln Dinner Drns.
the young girl just beginning her days
at college, is the popular serge In vari-
ous qualities and weights. This ma-
terial is appropriate for the stormy
da7s of the heaviest of winters andalso for the most balmy of climates.
Wool poplins, gaberdines and tweedsare also serviceable, and make
ingly attractive costumes. These
models, often simple in design, permit
of a siaart touch of some distinctivecolor or effect, perhaps a motif, sym-
bolic of the mystic Orient, or of thenore fantastic relics ofour aborigines, the Indian mound
builders, which have been brought to

lew after almost numberless decades.
Details of this kind often close thehigh collar, being in the form of but-
tons, oddly shaped, or medallions, serv-
ing as buckles or simulating belts on
the dress itself. With these effective
novelties a dress or suit may be ren-
dered unique to a degree and carry an
individual note, difficult to obtain butery satisfactory to the wearer, as shemay be sure that her creation is forher wear alone, and will not be dupli-
cated
The lue of Lace and Xet for mouse or

Frock.
Net has once more come into popular

vise for dainty blouses and frocks, both
for daytime and evening wear: thread- -'

un nets are especially fvored for thelatter purpose. Plain net Is used con-
siderably for blouses in simple designs.
tur-ke- here and there and with tiny'ills that fold softly about the neck,.. tend grace to the sleeve. Chantilly.
'lat charming lace of web-lik- e texture

uruost too delicate a weave to be
is also used to fashion many goroy --eationy. Shadow lace, too. has I
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time or at piece work, had he by a
slovenly Job, or by beating the whis-
tle, robbed his employer. And ftrhis honest toil he was determined to
be as honestly paid even by president
Hamilcar Poussevain. And president
ifcm never paid anybody: neither the
Armenian street peddlers, in whose
sweets he delighted, nor the Bethlehem
Steel company, nor the house of Roths-
child.

Why he paid Billv even the sniall
sums that from time to time Billy
wrung from the president's strong, box
the foreign colony were at a loss to
explain. Wagner, the new American
consul, asked Billy how he managed it.
As an American minister had not yet
been appointed to the duties of the
consul, as Wagner assured everybody,
were added those of diplomacy. But
Haytian diplomacy he had yet to mas-
ter. At the seaDort in Scotland where
he had served as vice-cons- law and
order were as solidly established as
the stone Jetties, and by contrast the
eccentricities of , the Black Republic
baffled and distressed him.

"It can't be that you blackmail the
president," said the consul, "because
I understand he boasts he has com-
mitted all the known crimes."

"And several he invented," agreed
Billy.

'And you can't do it with a gun, be-
cause they tell me the president isn't
afraid 01 anytning except a vooooo
priestess. What is your secret?"
coaxed the consul. "If you'll only sell
it, I know several powers that would

: gtve you our price.
Billy smiled modestly.
"It's very simple," he said. "The

first time my wages were shy I went
to the palace and told him if he didn't
come acress I'd shut off the juice. 1
think he was so stunned at anybody
asking him for real money that while
he was still stunned he opened his
safe and handed me two thousand
francs. 1 think he did it more in ad-
miration for my nerve than because he
owed It. The next time pay-da- y ar-
rived, and the pay did not. I didn't go
to the palace. I Just went to bed, and
the lights went to bed, too You may
remember?"

The consul snorted indignantly.
"I was holding three queens at the

time." he protested. "Was it you did
that?"

"It was." said Billy. "The police
came for me to start the current go-
ing again, but I said I was too 11L Then
the president's own doctor came, old
Gautier, and Gautier examined me with
a lantern and said that in Haytl my
disease frequently proved fatal, but he
thought if I turned on the lights I
might recover. I told him I was tired
of life, anyway, but that If I could see
three thousand francs it might give
me an incentive. He reported back
to the president and the three thou-
sand francs arrived almost instantly,
and a chicken broth from Ham's own
chef, with His Excellency's best wishes
for the recovery of the invalid. My
recovery was instantaneous, and I
switched on the lights.

'I had just moved into the Widow

Its part in the making of the more
elaborate dresses, In combination with
soft taffeta or satin, as trlrmlngs In
narrow bands for sleeves, or In softly
flaring bretelles. Strange as it may
seem, velvet In vivid colorj is often
used for trimming these filmy costumes
in panels and handings, making a won-
derful effect

Satin or Taffeta n Trimminga
Narrow pleatingsandruchingsof lace

ana net seem to e used universally lor
trinftnlng the dainty evening costume:
Kfift cat in Tftrt in fn narrntr... nr
bands or folds, occasionally beaded with
small pears, edges the tiny ruffles and
sleeves as well as tunics cr flounces
which compose the costume. These tu-
nics are draped up often with loops of
satin folds having perhaps an end here
and there weighted down with metallic
ornaments of various sizes. Fancy braid
and folds of satin are often combined
in applique designs, bow-kno- ts and
similar details on tunics of lace or net,
with charming effect. Very often one
finds the underslips of flouncing ern- -
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if
Serge Daytime Frock.

broidered with bows of narrow metallic
ribbon or braid, either silver or gold,
or in delicate pastel shades, matching
the bodice trimming. Taffeta ribbon
with the fascinating picot edge Is also
favored for these underflounce trim-
mings, and airily bob up and down, theweight of the tiny pearl or cut-bea- d

ornamentations bringing it again Into
place.

In the Wide Skirt Losing Favor?
At the Fa'hion Fete held a the Rite

some time ago. the crinoline effect was
still the most accentuated feature; there
were many dainty, airy creations, all
made with the bouffant r'tirt corded orlightly boned. The more conservativeafternoon, and the majority of thestreet costumes, however, are graduallynarrowing down In width. Many of thestreet suits .nd dresses have an under-
skirt nearly as narrow as .t was aseason or two back, the width andflare being eonfined entiieiy to thelong tunic or Overskirt. lch is again
a much favored detail. Within a knrt
time it is being whispered the fullskirt n ill be seen onl on dressy after- -
noon costumes and evening frocks,
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Ducrofs hotel that week, and herdaughter Clafre wouldn't let me eat
the broth. I thought it was because,
as she's a dandy cook herself, she was
professionally jealous. She put the
broth on the top shelf of the pantry
and wrote on a piece of paper. Gare!"But the next morning a perfectly good
cat. who apparently couldn't read, waslying beside it dead.'

The consul frowned reprovingly.
'Tou should not make such recklesscharges," he protested. "I would call

it only a coincidence."
"Tou can call it what you please."

said Billy, "but it won't bring the cat
back. Anyway, the next time I went
to the palace to collect, the president
taking out information, and he foud
if I shut off the lights again he could
hire another man in the States to turn
them on. I told him he'd been deceived.
X told him the Wilmot Klectrir JJgniS
were proaucea oy a secret process, anq
that only a trained Wilmot man could
work them. And I pointed out to him
if he dismissed me it wasn't likely the
Wilmot people would loan him anotherexpert: not while they were fighting
him through the courts and the State
Department. That impressed the old
man: so I issued my ultimatum. I said
if he must have elctric lights he must
have me, too. Whether he liked it
or not. mine was a-- life lob."

"What did he say to that?" gasped
the new consul.

"Said It wasn't a life job. because
he was going to have me shot at sun-
set."

"Then you said?"
"I said if he did that there wouldn't

be any electric lights, and you would
bring a warship and shoot Haytl off
the map."

The new consul was most indignant.
You had no right to say that!" he

protested.
"You did very ill. My instructions

are to avoid all serious complications."
"That was what I was trying to

avoid." said Billy. "Don't you call be-
ing shot at sunset a serious complica-
tion? Or would that be Just a colncid-denc- e,

too? You're a hellofa consul!"
Since his talk with the represtnta-tl- r

of his country four months had
and Billy still held his Job. But

ITS month the number of francs he 1 and Paillard knowing It. In this town
was able to wrest from president Ham- - 1 as many people have to sign the mar-He- ar

dwindled, and were won only af- - rjage contract as signed our Dec-ara-t-

verbal conflicts that each month of Independence: all the civi
I thorlties. all the clergy, all the rcla- -

taSftt'eaforrira SSfenr it became evi- - the.. If every man in the telephone
dent that, in tie side of president Ham, book isn t a witness, the
ntiiv Tens a thorn, sham irritating,
virulent, and that at any moment Ham
might pluck that thorn and Billy
would leave Haytl in haste, and prob-nM-v

In handcuffs. This was evident
to Billy, also, and the prospect wasJ.... ...,most aisquieuu. vk ucuiu..
Haytl. but because since he went to
lodge at the cafe of the Widow Ducrot,
he had learned to love her daughter
Claire, and Claire loved him.

On the two thousand dollars due him
from Ham they plotted to marry. This
was not as great an adventure as it
might appear. Billy knew that from
the Wilmot people he always was .sure
of a salary, and one which, with such
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Mrs. Hardy Puts in a Good
Copyright isi.

CHAPTER V.
HARDY had escaped Augus
Reeves On Sunday, but she i

not so fortunate on Wednes- -
da evening when she went to the reg
ular weekly prayer meeting in the j

chapel.
Her father did not accompany ner I

I

, -- .am 1.1a ...a,M. a t . ian.., 'oio U. m. '"'"'" i
tism was troubling him. and the air.
while sultry, was damp. But Mrs.
Hardy and Jane attended the service
together. As on Sunday night, the.
girl tried to slip out of the chapel
as soon as the benediction was pro-
nounced, but this time Augustus
Reeves forestalled her and reached the
door as soon as she.

"A shower is coming up," he said,
"so you and your mother better let
me go along with you, as I have an
umbrella."

"Oh, no thank you, it won't be
necessary," Jane assured him. "for
mother was afraid it would rain, so
she brought an umbrella."

"Thank you Just the same Mr.
Reeves," Mrs. Hardy said, politely
She did not care for this man's es-
cort, but he wa too influential for
her to wish to displease him. Might
he not get Jane the coveted position
of teacher 'n Milton? Moreover, she
remembered. though reluctantly.
Ezra's talk of Sunday night. You
never could tell what might hap-nev- er

could tell what might happen.
"But we are romg to nave a neavy

shower." Reeves insisted, "and that
small unmbrella will nover protect
vou both. Your mother "will need
it for herself if it rains hard." he
added, turning to Jane, "for it is not
large, and the shower's going to be a
big one."

A rumble of thunder in the near
distance confirmed the truth of his
statement, and a gust of wind was ;

the forerunner of the approaching rain, j

People began to hurry away to their i

homes, all talking of the storm that i
was surely on its way. J

Trie to Find Rxrnie t

"Oh. come. Jane, let's start," Mrs.
Hardy exclaimed nervously. "I did :

not think it was going to be a real j

heavy rain, or I'd have brought your ,

father's unmbrella. for that's so bin." .

"Well. I have mine, so it's all right." j

Reeves remarked soothingly. "Come, j

Jar" takine the girl's arm hi his I

strong grasp, "well need to walk fast
to do so vexed the girl. Surely her !

don't mind, I'll wait there until the I

rain holds up.
"Certainly you must," chirped Mrs.

Hardy.
"I think you'd better lei mother takeyour arm, Mr. Reeves." Jane ven-

tured, "and I will take her umbrella,
I am young and it won't hurt me to get
wet. Besides. I am more sure-foote- d

than mother."
But her companion made no move to

follow her suggestion. His failure
to do so fexed the girl. Surely her
mother needed protection "more than
she did. Did he suppose that she
would cling to him while an older
woman plodded on alone in the dark?Pulling herself suddenly awav from !

hurry than you are."
Your be ad- -

andJ5er mother i
"Dear." aha

warned, "you have on a Hcht rtr.
and it be all spotted. Sly blackalpaca, won't be hurt by rain."

A loud crash of thunder almostdrowned speech, and the girl
time to decide on her answer

"Hurry"' she called as sh i
sped up the road. "Since peopleafraid I'll hurt my dress. I'llon Mr Reeies. trust you tolook out for mother."

excellent housekeeper as was Claire.
would support them both But with
Ins two thousand dollars as capital
they could afford to plunge, they could
go upon a ronemoon: they need not j
dread a rainy day. and. what was of I

greatest importance, they need not dc- -
lay. There was good reason against j

delay, for the hand of the beautiful j

Claire was already promised. The i

Widow Ducrot had promised it to j

Paillard, he of the prosperous commis- -
sion business, the prominent embon- - '
point, and four children. Monsieur
Paillard possessed an establishment or
his own. but it was a villa in the sub-
urbs; and so. each day at noon, for
his dejeune he left his office and
crossed the street to the Cafe Ducrot.
For years this had been his habit.
At first it was the widow's cooking
that attracted him, then for a time the
widow herself; but when from the con-
vent Claire came to assist her mother
in the cafe, and when from a lanky.
big-eye- d, long-legge- d child she grew :

' into a slim. Joyous, and charming j
! young weftnan. she alone was the at- -
j traction, and the Widower Paillard de- - j

I cided to make her his wife. Other men ;

j had made the same decision: and when i

and the wicfcr a marriage had been
"arranged." the clerks in the foreign !

commission houses and the agents of
.

,row. '", hifirfalf;f-,,,,fna"11mi'mseJLt,- i

I not an impetuous suitor. itli Widown.-- t h ,rr,pd fh.it Clair was stillr --""". hfmYe.r 'm-- and to
kent fact that to remarry he was
in no haste. In his mind doubts still
lingered. With a Wife, young enough
to be one of his children, disorganiz-
ing the routine of his villa, would it '

be any more comfortable than he now '
found it? Would his eldest daughter ;

and her stepmother dwell togther in I

harmony? The eldest daughter had as- - I

sured him that so far as she was con- - j

cerned they would not: and, after all, I

in marrying a girl, no matter how
charming, without a dot, and the '
daughter of a boarding-hous- e keeper, j
no matter how respectable, was he not
disrHjsintr of himself too cheaply?
These doubts assailed Papa Paillard; I

these speculations were in his minu.
And while he speculated Billy acted.

"I know that in France," Billy as-
sured Claire, '"marriages are arranged
by the parents: but in my country they
afe arranged in heaven. And who are
we to disregard the edicts of heaven?

and ages ago, before the flood,
before Napoleon, even before old Pail-
lard with his four children, it was ar-
ranged in heaven that you were to
marry me. So. what little plans your
good mother may make don't cut
enough ice to cool a green mint. Now,
we can't try to get married here." con- - j

tinned Billv. "without your motner

Having heen brought un in a convent. !

where she was taught to obey her I

mother and forbidden to think of mar- -
rlage. Claire was naturally delighted ,

with the idea or an elopement. i

"To where will we elope to. she
she demanded. Her English, as she '

learned it from Billy, was sometimes i

confusing; t

To.New York." said Billy. "On the
voyage there I will put you in charge
of the stewardess and the captain: ,

and there isn't a captain on the Royal j

Dutch or tne Atlas mat nasni "
you since you were a baby."

(To be continued.)

Word to Mr. Reeves for Jane.
oiar

She pretended not hear the man's
protests, and quickened her walk to
a run.

"Oh." gasped Hardy, takinr the
arm that Augustus Reeves, as in
bound, crooked toward her, "I hate to
Hc l.na,ft,lnni tVi Tl1 1at?"

--g,e ts headstrong," pronounced the
man disapprovingly. "Many young a
people are that way especially an
nnl.. Akt14 C1,all An IaMm.. wlin dlft'tt

. .
settled down.

Mother Comes to of Jane.
"She's a dear child!" Mrs. Hardy de-

fended her daughter.
"No doubt she is. I do not suggest

hii h w la tint i nmtatiia 4

judicially. "All I mean is that'every I

young person is better when snes 3et- -
fied down permanently In life. Of
course, that's always supposing she is
under the right kind of Influence. Now
if Jane was married "

"I'm in no hurry to have her mar- -
ry," Mrs. Hardy Interrupted. But her
companion continued, heedless of he; a
mild protest

"All women are happier married to
cood men with comfortable homes of
their own. That is woman's proper
place the home."

"Yes, it is," Mrs. Reeves agreed. Now
that he was dealing in generalities she to
was less uneasy. "But we've had
Janic educated to teach, and in the
Fall sh'll have o start In at that I
suppose. I dreai" with a sigh, "her
going away from here. I've been won-
dering," timidly, "if there wouldn't
perhaps be an opening for her in the
Milton school."

"They need onemore teacher there,"
Augustus said. "Maybe If think well
of it I'll mention Jane. I'll have to
consider the matter seriously first"

Under ordinary conditions the
mother wold have resented his pa-
tronizing

so
tone. Now, however, her

desire to have him use his Influence

A Serial Of

A Serial Of Sustained Interest

Wkat Happened To Jane
VIRGINIA UE WATER.

JANE
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Helen Has a Strange
--rjrELBN always remembered the
I I evening that followed her ex

citing morning as one of the
most extraordinary in her whole life.
She was surprised that everything went
off so smoothly, for she admitted to
herself that everything had been re
markable. Dr. Marshall's maid ac-

quitted herself well. Warren had heen
agreeable and even cordial to Ned
Burns and Frances after a very stormy
scene In Helen's bedroom had been
gracious to the young doctor who
seemed quite taken with her.

At five-thirt- y Helen slipped out of
her apron to answer the door hell, and
came back into the dining room with
a huge box in her arms. The box was
filled with roses from Ned. Helen's
....1.. 1... .. J no cllA tfll thlm in Al

.- -. r. it time a mn k..

duvetyn made very full and trimmed
with wolf. Her hat was of black
feathers with little branching wings
,i.m ,, ,rli side. As h
slipped out of her coat with her luxuri-
ous manner, she disclosed a gown that
made Helen gasp. It wasn't the color,
nor the trimming It was the style that
gave the gown the appearance of utter
difference.

"My dear." Helen breathed. T never
saw anything so lovely 3-- that gown
with hair."

Helen Called a Flatterer.
"This why therein t a thing

him. she took the umbrella from her sent her roses. Warren had been
before Mrs. Hardy could sus-- ri0UK. What would he say tonight?pect her intention and started on Everything was going splendidly when

lrances arrived. She came in with herYou walk with Mr. Reeves, moth- - usually Breezy manner, but Helener," she ordered. "Its raining hard- - thought she looked tired,er even-- second, and I am better able ! she wore a full length coat of grar
to

dress will spoiled.

will

her gave

back
you

are njnahead. I

!
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"Buggies of Eed Gap" the
Principal New Production

Staged in New York.
EW YORK, Jan 1. Very fewN' stage folk have older theatrical

traditions in their family than
Violet Hemming, the star of "Under
Fire," the Hudson theater success. An
ancester of bers, John Hemming, was
William Shakspere's first publisher.
Then comes a long line of British
buskined Hemmlngs down to Violet's
father and mother, who were both
on the stage and still have two thea-
ters, one In Douglas, Isle of Man, and
the other at Southport.

Thus It came about. Miss Hemming
told me in her dressing room at the
Hudson, that she first arrived here
on tour at the age of 1" years. She
tama mrtr to nlnv VfflwiSli5'
Pan." and since then she? has .had .a
large variety of parts. "I guess- - rv
done everv one night stand east of
Chicago and a whole lot west," she
laughed.

Of course I asked her If she didn t
have an ambition to play Shakspcre
some day and thus continue, in a
wav the work of her historic ancestor.

"No. indeed," sne,repHed. "I have
private conviction that I would be

the worst Juliet in the world. I never
want to play Shakspere. I did once
for a week in stock and that was
enough.

Vou see the theater baa always been
Just like home to me and when I was
onlv 9 or 10 I had to .learn yards and
yards of Shakspere by heart, and re- -
cite all the long speechea to mr fetter

In fact. I have been too buT to
grow very ambitious or perhaps I'm
Just too happy. I am almost always
happv. Of course I got a thrill when
for the first and only time I saw my
name in electric lights over the en
trance to a movie palace, its too oaa
the've given up the custom of puttin;

star over our dressing room.'

Harry Leon Wilson's popular story.
"Ruggles of Red Gap," in a stage form.
prepared by Harrison Rhodes, has
opened at the Fulton theater. Ralph

keep Jane in Milton overcame all
other feeling

"Thank you." she said. "ril be
much obliged if you will"

A blinding flash of lightning, fol-
lowed by a roar of thunder put a
quietus upon all conversation, and the
pair hurried on in silence.

Yet their thoughts were busy
those of Ausustus Reeves with a
scheme for strengthening his slight
hold upon Jane: tboee of the mother
with on the clever
way in which she had "worked things"

that after all. her beloved child
would not ha e to leave home.

To (lie continued.)

Everyday Life

.Moment WithFrances.
pn it. 'I rather like It myself, how-
ever."

Helen watched while Frances touched
her cheeks with the tiny puff.

"Frances, you don't tell m, things
any more as you once did."

Frances turned quickly and apeet a
class bowl with water that stood on
the table by the window.

I am so sorry." Frances said, pent
tently. and quite audibly began to cry.
She did not cry noisily, but with a slow.
heart broken manner of drawing the j

oreatn deeply mat maae neien s own
heart sink at the depth of her misery.

"What is It dear: please tell me,"
she said, bending over the girl and
holding her close as she would have
held Winifred.

trances cried for a few minutes,
then she pushed Helen gently away.

"I am a fool." she said, suddenly,
"crying for the moon. I used-t- think
I had some pride, but it seems that I
ahve none at present"

"Frances, is it Carp?"
Quite suddenly. Frances began to

laugh wildly, hysterically. "Carp?
Why, my dear, what put that Idee Into
your head? Carp! Oh. that Is funny.
Heaven forbid that he should ever have
the idea that Frances Knowles might
weep on his account"

Frances was plainly talking wildly
and Helen ignored the fact

It Isn't right dear: It isn't right
I want to love and be loved, but I
can't go hack to the attitude I had
when I first began. How can I fall
in love when I distrust every man at
sight?"

Helen learned over and spoke au-
thoritatively. "Frances, you must stop.
dear When the right man comes along,

Their Married Lire

JSvGGCCS ofJSJU GAP rT
jrvZrsro? 2w.seiS.

Herz made a decided success of the
virile titular role. The footligbt ver-
sion follows to "a satisfactory extent
the story as told In Mr. Wilson's orig-
inal novel.

A party of westerners from the town
of Red Gap. Wash., while visiting
Paris, become acquainted with the
Hon. George, the rather careless son of
an aristocratic English family. In a
poker frame the Hon. George loses his

, valet, Ruggles. to the socially ambi- -

the grooming of her socially Impossible
relative, cousin Egbert. The second
act of the play shows the fete in the
Montmarte section of Paris, where
Ruggles. in company with cousin Eg-
bert, gets his first taste of American
democracy and incidentally too many
tastes of 'French wine, which elicits
from cousin Egbert the approbation
that he- - is "some mixer." The party
returns to Red; iap. where Ruggles is
introdueedftto the aristocracy of that

.nJsales,ofc tee
English army. At Red Gap there is a
terrific social battle in progress De
tween the North Side set and the Bo- -
heraians, headed by Klondike .Kate, the
adjustment of which becomes the duty
of Ruggles.

The arrial of Hon. George to the
ranks of the North Siders. the later
arrival of his brother, the oarl of, t . ,i.... i.w ..- -
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I you will Know. Tnere won I any
time for doubt distrust

"You mean that"'
"Yes. dear. I do."

Helen Make a ConfeIon.
"Do you think Warren was the right

man for you. Helen"
'I hope so. dear. I believe so. I

think was the right man for roc
but I may not have been the right
woman. Yon see two people have
to be very sure. To keep a man's
love means keeping his interest
aroused. I lieve that the trust
love is ser ice, that there are
some men w ho love the women they
choose for their wives in just that way.

"But I also believe that the love
commonly a copied selfish. 1 don't
mean say that I lore Warren in
the right wa. and that be loves

but J do sometimes think that
Warren should have married a woman
with more strength of character. I'll
tell you something, dear, will
make you feel any better. Ned Burn,
the man who is coming tonight and
who sent the roses, old sweetheart
of mlae. .

wanted him te come to dinner to-
night largely to play him off against
Warren. I know, Frances, thpt I didn't
make a mistake, bnt I wish
that for the good both of us. War-
ren had not cnosen me."

"There he is now: excuse me. dear.
I'll and meet him."

"We are having company for din-
ner." she said, Warren in the
darkened halL "An old friend mine.
Warren. Ned Burns, and Frances and
Dr. Marshall "

"everything smells good." said War
ren good naturedly. "And look the
roses, somebody loves you, Helen, even
it your nusoana aocsn t. .na siippea
his arm about her and drew her close.
The hot tears sprang to Helen's eyes.
Life was full of surprises and per-
haps Warren did care. Copyright 19H.
International News Service.

Vioien Gould's Husband '

Is Good Soldier Despite
His Wife's Big Fortune

London. Eng-- Jan. 1. Lord Deoies,
husband the former Miss Vivien
Gould of New York, making a good
reputation in the army. his
wife's great wealth he proving the
hardest kind of a worker.

First the .olonel of Irish regi-
ment last September he was made as-
sistant and quartermaster
general of the British .rmy. Before
that he had assisted the war depart"
ment principally by raising and train-
ing troops Ireland near his estate
of Luttrellstown. a few miles from
Dublin. He served in the South Afri-
can war with marked ability.

The new piece described theprogram as a psycho-melodram- a, and
this coined word describes quite pre-
cisely. One paragraph should indicate
its nature.

"I shall casually ask him to holdtts sensitized disk between his teeth
fur two minutes. the bell then
in that cabinet we shall know that

Kather years ago
in Bucharest"

Thus works the psychometer. which
proves nndolng of the
murder, thief, juggler and hypnotist.
Dr. Gordon Keith.

Stanley dies Milwaukee,
apparently of sunstroke, and at thevery day and hour his passing
sister Marian, a psychic, dreams in New-Yor- k

she sees him to deathby a whose face is strange her.
A year later she meets that man andrecognizes but soon becomes his

complete subject is theyoung man to whom she Is engageji
whff halts her just as she is starting
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peyebotneter which fastens Keith's
crimes upon him in the end.

The psychometer with Its dancins
spotlight records the subconscious
emotional, excitement in the mind or
him whose hands are pressed upon itsplates. In the darkened room vou

i tatch the -light skip along the screen

l Among the players Sarah T.uckett
and George Clark did some of the best
worn or tne evening
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trinitrotoluol bombs about you
A ZenDelln looked like a bisr silver

fish, far up in the sky, with the search-
lights trained upon it The search-
lights of London are like daylight But
It wasn't the look of them. It was the
sound that terrified me. I was in the
midst of a scene in the second act of
'Peg.' I was speaking the line in which
I compared the merits of children and
dogs, and looking at a weak-eye- d, pir-pere- d

pup. said 'He can nover be presi-
dent,' when I heard overhead the sound

It came nearer and
sounded like a swarm of grasshoppers.
I went through the scene and made all
the points, although my knees shook

' I placed my bands over them. ut SUM
they shook. I controled my voice and
memory. But for the first time I could
not make them laugh. For three-quarte- rs

of an hour the act continued
I could see the white strained faces of
the people in front I saw they were
game and I determined to be. No ove
left his seat But It was as the diners
must have felt when they sat banquet-
ing at a table above which a sword
hung by a single hair.

A bomb fell into the Lyceum theatc
the same night and killed several
people in the audience. Fortunately
we did not know It at the time. The
news of such disasters is always kept
back. But. passing the Lyceum the
next day I saw that It was closed. The
broken door was braced. The lights
were out I knew.

The second time the Zeppelin came I
had been forewarned. I knew that
several of them were near London
Tfaey had been seen and it was known
they would come to London. Socio
tried to comfort me by saying that if
they eame above London the guns
would get them. But I didn't want
them to fall. I knew the explosives
and gases would be a certain peril tX

they descended. So that In the air or
falling I knew' the danger of the visita-
tion. That night when I heard the
clicking sound overhead and the boom.
boom of the guns, I said to the call
boy. They've come" 'No, mum.' he
said, they're just unloading ice next
door." 'Benny.' 1 said. you may lie to
me with your tongue, but your com-
plexion tells the truth. You have the
same green skin you had when the
Zeppelins were here before.' I took to
the cellar. The more temperamental of
the orchestra followed me.

"Yes, the war has humor, but tha
tears are very close to all Its comedj ."
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Marx Nash has been engaged bv
Klaw 2: Brlanger and George C Tyler
to create the leading role in "The Ohio
Lady." the new play by Booth Tarking-to- n

and Julian Street Among the
many young leading women who hive
sought to play the part none quite
came up to the requirements. The pro-
ducers were certain that Mary Nash
was the one young woman who could
do It justice. After finding that Miss
Nash was under contract to Grace
George, they entered Into negotiations
with the aetress-znanage- r, who has
agreed to release Miss Nash.

In the "Ohio Lady." which '.8 thor-
oughly American In theme and spirit
Miss Nash will have what is considered,
the best opportunity of her career.
"The Ohio Lady" will be put into re-
hearsal shortly and will he given its
premiere in Columbus, Ohio.


